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will permit me I shall come and wait upon
your Highness tomorrow." With this he folded
his hands to the King and left the place.

The King turned to the petitioners and said:
" Well, sirs, we shall look into this matter. It
may not be possible to give you back this parti-
cular village, but we could give you other land
and that should do/' The petitioners left. Then
the King permitted the other two ministers to
leave and went in with Vishalaksha Pandit for his
usual game of chess with him.

It was late in the night when they finished
the play, Vishalaksha Pandit had then to go
home. The King called a servant and asked if
the torch-bearer was ready.

" Yes, sire," said the servant.

The King said : " Let a guard accompany
the Prime Minister."

Vishalaksha said: "That is unnecessary,
sire. Now may I take leave ?"

" What is the harm of the guard going with
you ?" replied the King. "There are plenty of
people who bear you ill-will and there are now in
addition these Vaishnavas of Iralapur."

Vishalaksha said : " No, sire, these people
are not likely to fall upon a man. They talk a